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Deucp Zane Cheatre. 

Love in a Village, and Hyder Ali, were the entertainments at this 
Theatre yesterday evening. In the first piece Mr Wood was encored 
in ‘ Why neighbour ve’er blush,’ which he sang with much sweetness ; 
‘God Save the King’ was sung at the end of the Opera.—The house 
was crowded at half-price. 

The following Prologue to Hyder Ali, was written by J. Beazley ; 
Well, I deciare! is this a classie stage ? . 
Why, the whole scene's one universal cage, 

Where birds and beast, from forest, wood, and plain, 
Seemed moved with one accord to Drury Lane! 
And I, forsooth! am sent with an apology 
For all this exhibition of Zoology. 
Could n6 ore else obtain the brutes’ applause, 
Are mine the lips to plead a tiger’s cause, 
And ask indulgence for his great fore paws ? 
In former times your Elephant would beg, 
An actor to perform each ponderous leg, 
And supernumeraries stiched within, 
Present an ass beneath a lion’s skin ; 
Then all was stuff; upon the scenic board 
Stuffed tigers strutted, and stuffed lions roared : 
But now our managers, capricions elves, 
Have brought. you lions which can stuff themselves, 
: As that’s the case can four legged actors fail, 
q When sense and sympathy at once assail, 
? Each the great hero of some moving tail 
And if the story of an author’s mase 
Be not deemed soft enough, and hearts refuse 
The glistening tear of sympathy to render, 
. | We'll pinch the lion’s tail, and make it tender , 
O’er all our stage the trees of India reign, 
And Burmah wood seems come to Drury Lane. 
Each mimic tree some kingly monster screens, 
And chattering moakeys flirt behind the scenes ; 
Where the poor actress scarce escapes the noose 
Spread for her charms by whiskered kaagaroos; 
While mottled serpents wind their tortuoas way, 
To act the wily portions of the play ; 
With length anfolded fearlessly they dash ow, 
Because ther know that boas are the fashion; 
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No critie’s fiat gives the serpent pain, 

Since hiss who will, why they can hiss again ; 

Next following them the pelican, for pelf, 

Brings in his bill, and carries it himself; 

Then Jet me plead for this oar piece to-night, 

If not ahit, oh! let it be a bite ; 

Pray send your country cousins and their scions . 

Who visit town, to come and see the lions. , 

On Wednesday evening, an attempt was made bya small portion 

of Madame Vestris’s audience to encore one of her songs, which was 
resisted by a gentleman in the pit by hissing, when Madame advanced 
to the front of the stage in no gentle mood, and said “ I take this as 
personal ;~—~there is the person (pointing) behind that lady with the 
Leghorn bonnet—there is the door, Sir, walk out, the door-keeper 
will return you your money.” ‘This impudent attack by Mad. Vestris 
caused great langhter, and uproar for some minutes. 


Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatricat Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror, I address you from the elegant and commodious Din- 
ing Rooms, Leicester Place, corner of Leicester Square, where I have jusi 
dropt in to take my Dinner—here [I find a profusion of newspapers, exquisite 
coffee, pretty and obliging waitresses, and what is a great consideration, very 
moderate charges—do pop in and take a snack—just wish to say a word—beg 
pardon, hope I don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—1t have to mention, that 
I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, 
at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday [| visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Village 
of Unterseen, in Switzerland, Painted by M. Daguerre—ihese chef d’a@uvres, 
will shortly close to make room for two other beautiful Views just finiehed. 

Afterwards, I inspect the wonder of wonders, TheGigantic Whale, the length 
of whichis 95 feet, at the handsome Pavilion, Charing-Cross,—hundreds o! 
the curious, visit this Queen of the Seas, which excites the admiration, and 
astonishment of the public. 

Tuesday call at the Queen’s Bazaar 78, Oxford Street-—splendidly fitted-up and 
magnificently arranged —visit the British Diorama, the 4 Views, by Stan‘eld, 
highly interesting—Lounge in the Physiorama, 14 Views from all parts of the 
world truly unique and beautiful—Step into the Room where Burns’s Jolly 
Beggars «re exhibited, composed of 8 Figures, the size of life, by the self- 
taught Scottish Artist, which fer delicate conception, gracefulness of attitude, 
proportion of parts, & exquisite finish of workmanship havenever been equalled. 

Thursday morning f£ spend a delightful hour at the Royal Bazaar, Leicester 
Square, examining The Autematone; the Musical Lady—Juvenile Artist—Ma- 
gician--Rope Dancer—Walking Figure—Magnificent Classic Vase, &c. In the 
evening, inhale the Laughing Gas, gud view the Optical lliusions with wonder, 
the whole forming a pleasant morning and evening lounge. 

On Friday, 1 pop in to examine A/iss Linwoud’s curious Needle-Wosk, in 
Leicester Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Saturday evening call in at Brerr’s, 109, Drury Lane, for my weekly allow 
ance of Cream of the Valley, and Patent Brandy, as recommended by my Phy- 
sician. Can't bear to give trouble, so just pop a couple of bottles inuny pockets, 
and order a gallon of each to be sent to Mrs.——-, who, though a most exem- 
plary member of the Temperance Society, has no objection to a drop of good 
stuil, taken medicinally. 

Last night | had a puzzler ;—-just as I was putting on my nightcap, * Paul,” 
said flys. Pry, “ whatis more brilliant than Peak’s wit, or blacker than Mis: 
Love’s eyes? Emadea hit—iVarren’s Jet Bldcking!—Isn't that a good ons ?— 
but F intrude, beg pardon, ycur’s, &c. PAUL PRY 
























































Theatre Royal Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Play of - 


THE STRANGER. 


H. Marschner’s Overture to Der Vampyr. 
The Stranger, Mr MACREADY, Baron Steinfort, Mr COOPER, 
Count Wistersen, Mr SRINDAL, Peter, Mr HARLEY, 

Solomon, Mr J. RUSSELL, Francis, Mr H. WALLACK, 
Tobias, Mr YOUNGE. 

Mrs Haller, Miss PHILLIPS, Countess Wintersen, Mrs FAUCIT, 
Charlotte, Mrs ORGER, 

Savoyards—Miss RUSSELL, Miss CRAWFORD. 
After which, (5th time,) a new Grand Oriental Spectacle, entitled 


HY DER ALI; 


OR, THE LIONS OF MYSORE. 


The Musje composed and arranged by Mr T. Cooke. 

Scenery by Messrs Marinari, Andrews, Adams, and Stanfield.—Ballet arranged 
by Miss Barnett.—Machinery by Mr Nsil.—Properties by Mr Blamire. 
The Dresses by Mr Palmer and Mrs Coombe. 

Preceded by a Prologue to be apoken-by Mrs Orger. 

With T. Cooke’s Overture to ISIDORE DE MERIDA. 


Hyder Ali Khan, (Sultan of Mysore) Mr H. WALLACK, 
Sadhusing, A{Nabob of Bangalore) Monsieur MARTIN, 
Phineah, Mr C. JONES, Azouff, Mr ROSS, 

Mr William Fuddle, (of Bermondsey, London) Mr HARLEY, 











sama Pariars, a tribe associated ol gp rnd 
Kebar, Woh Saenenny. MrT. BLANCHARD 
Boednore, an Officer of Hyder Ali’s Staff) Mr FENTON, 
on F Children of Sadhusing, 7 a cma” 
First Slave, Mr EATON, Second Slave, Mr S. JONES, 


Officers, Guards, Slaves, Hunters, Pariars, Eunuchs, &c. 
Mora, (Wife of Sadhusiog,.) Mrs FAUCIT, 
Delhi, (Daughter of Sadhusing and Mora,) Miss KENNETH, 
Fatimce, (her Attendant) Mrs HUMBY, 
Female Attendants, Slaves, Dancing and Singing Girls, Pariars, 3c. 
Wevy Scenery. . 

Act 1—Scene | Interior of the Suitan’s Palace—Andrews Fight between the 
Indians and the Pariars. Rescue of Mora! 2 Habitation of Sadhusing in 
the Forest of Mysore—Adams 3 An Apartment in the Pa!ace—Marinari 
4 Banyan Tree in the Forest of Mysore—Andrews, under which Sadhusing is 
discovered sleeping on a Lion! Sadhusing rescues hischildren from the grasp 
of Two Bua Constrictors. Sadhusing defended by Two Lions against a body 
of Indians. Act If and I11.—Scene | The Tent of Hyder Ali—Stanfielc 
2 The Valley of the Pellean-—-Stanfield, with the arrival of Hyder Ali Khan 
on his state Kiephaat, for the diversion of a Tiger Hunt. 3 Palace of the 
Sultan from the Gardens—-tanfield 4 Arena at Mysore, a Terrific Combat 


with Sedhusing anda Lion 5 Curtain Apartment in _the Palace—-Marinari 

§ Entyguce to Mysore--Marivari, with a splendid triumphal procession, in 

which will be intreduced two Elephants, and Sadhusing borne by 20 Suldiors 
t ca £ 2a 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, the Tragedy of 


Venice Preserved. 


Beethoven's Overture to Egmont. 


Duke of Venice, Mr BAKER, 

Priuli, Mr EGERTON, Bedamar, Mr DIDDEAR, 
Jaffier, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Pierre.......+......+++-Mr YOUNG, 
Renault, Mr EVANS, Elliot, Mr HEN RY, 
Mezzana, Mr SUTTON, 

Captain of the Guard............00- Mr MEARS, 
Spinosa, Mr IRWIN, 

Theodore, Mr J. COOPER, Durand, Mr COLLET. 
Belvidera, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 


After which, (2nd time) a new Farce, (with Music) called 


A Genius Wanted ; 


Or, The Left Wing. 


Preceded y an Overiure by J. N. Hummel. 
The Music composed by Mr J Rodwell. 


My Jonnathan Jilliwbistle .....coucecee coe cooe Mr F. MATTHEWS, 
Alfred, his Son, ‘Mr DURUSETP, 
Abel Hardy, Mr ME ADOWS. Peter Stronghack, Mr EVANS, 
Andrew, Mr TURNOUR. 
Ella, Miss POOLE, Rose, Miss STOWASSER. 
ee 
To conclude with, the Farce of 


Teddy the Tiler. 


With Beethoven’s Overture. to the Men of Prometheus. 
Lord Donderford, Mr EVANS, 

Henry....cccce seooeeMr DURUSET, Frederick... ...+00 Mr BAKER, 
Bombardine. Mr HENRY, Mr Scrivener, Mr TURNOUR, 
Teddy Mulowney, the Tiler, Mr POWER, 

Tim, Mr ADDISON, Stiff, Mr MEARS,  Apewell, Mr IRWIN, 

Richard, Mr HEATH. 
Lady Dunderford, Mrs DALY, Oriel, Miss HORTON, 
Flora, Miss STOHWASSER, 
‘Solia, Mrs BROWN, Ladies, Mesds. Perry aed Appleton. — 


To- -morrow, Ci inderel| a, ha ‘Gonias Wanted. 


Printed & Published every Mornin: a EB omas, Dxeter Street, opp osi ite 
Exeter Hall, Stran d.—- Ail Letters to he post paid. 




















